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“DOUGLAS TO THE RESCUE.”

Old Beotia’s war-cry peals again,
" Columbia’s hills and valleys o'er,
Its ringing slogan rouses men,
With echoing sound from shore to shore,
“The Douglas" to the rescue! stand!
“The Douglas” of our npative land!

The mutterings of a coming storm
@rowl in the distance, fierce and low,
The nation waits with palsied arm
A contest fraught with gloom and woe,
'.l'm. “Douglas” leads a chosen band;
“The Douglas” of our native land!

From mountain top and meadowed glen,
Our’glittering flag is on the wave;
- We'll rally round it. stalwart men,
Our nation's bulwark—st-ong and brave—
“The Douglas” is our banner man,
" WPle Douglas” of our native land!

Then forward, freemen, to the fight !
O'er hill and valley sound the alarm|
We strike for Liberty and Right;
* QOur eountry bids us bare the arm,
Then pledge “The Douglas” heart and

land!
L Hacanr.
Nswazex, Greene County, Alabama.
M ]
" From the Hartford Times.)
#ﬁ‘mm for the Wide-
¥ foolv Awakes,

w ¥The/Donglaa” of our native

- » ".ﬂ'“‘" THAT “ABR" EPLIT.
'ngi fa the Hail that @ Abe” split.

This is the man that fetéhed the rail that
"ﬁ"‘" split.

I\h‘dologltol. honest men,
Who voled for States where they’d never been,
And bhurrahed for the man who fetched the

) n}llhu “Abe” aplit.

This s Greeley of Oregon,
! ithe battle of Sleivenamon,
tlse delegates, honest men,
oted for States where they’d never been,
| hurtshed for the man who fetched the
<iorak guil that wAbe" split.

“ 'l'lﬂ &;n'\i all forlorn,
g'*ﬂﬁﬂ' the Greeley of Oregon,

Yought thie battle of Sleivenzmon,
‘the delegates, honest mexz,
yoted for States where they’d never been
‘Wurrabied for the man who fetched the
7 E ‘rall that «Abe” split.

Yo Butizit

This is Bescher all eshaven and shorn,

© ®" Yhoss rifies were once to Virginia borne,

Beward all forlorn,
the Gresley of Oregon,
‘Who fought the battle of Sleivenamon,

.d;gg:m. honest men,
r Btates where 1they'd neve: been,
for tha who fetchied the

‘ ails that “Abe” split.
This is the &I &rty that orows in the morn,

| s
-

ots will droop when the day is

e Baecherall shaven and shont

‘Whose rifles were once to Virginia borne,
Which crucified Se all forlorn,

Who #¢nsses’’, the member from Oregon,
MWhe fought the battle of Sleivenamon,
she d lsgates, honest men,

States where thy_‘d_aaur bgel;,
And Barrahed for the man who fotched t
u.l.tﬂ ,;-M “Abe" split.

“Hazrronp, June; 1860.
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‘lpuhnunof alliterative verse is
the English 'Notes and Que.

. ) “ :_ﬂ.f appears copied fr@ one of

thé chesp “publications current thirty-
id o B P os ae

8go:
o' Axthur asked Amy'’s affection,
ditw iBet, being Bepjaniin's bride,
uﬁ:%?t Charles’ connection;
" . Deberah Dickey denied,
hnr‘l eye, efficacious,
Frederick’s fatality feels;
Georgiana—good gracious!
: Helen’s high heels,
Isaac is Isabel’s idol,
'joers Jonathag Jones;
o ws knook-kneed Kit Kricdal,
g, Luoy’s long bones,

L undoing
Volatile Valentine's vest,

. ‘wild wickedsr ‘wooing
. ; : }gl-_ﬂji_ul_‘w&'-im.

S TR

2 Where: was Abe Lincoin born?
W‘wﬂoﬁ n. ' Verily, it seems to
“was born 1o many places.

-‘Mvh,;ihi! Vo are sssured he

was born in what is now koown as Larve
ﬂ'ﬂ : Knob' CPeek, northeast of
_ ville, about five miles. To fact,
‘ng,.n letter was received from
by ome. of the citizens of Harden

denying he was born in Elizabeth-
Notwithstanding this, that enter-
iper, Harper’s Weekly, had an

of the birthsplace of Abe Lincoln.

- the daguerreotype of a
depot, as'a veritable

nt with this, they bave sawed a
; ht feet .long, from ous the
gavels for the faithfal, to
call the faithful to order in their abolition

' to ‘make

Seleet Siory,

An Incident of Travel.

BY CLARA AUGUSTA.

“All full, sir, sorrs. Bat T guess you
will manage to stand the next fifty miles?”

Mr. Smith, the spruce young conductor
on the Central Railrond cars, nshered in
a decrepid shabbily attired old man, who
leaned wearily on his staff, and carried a
beavy valise in his hand.

The long, dimly lighted car was fall,
every seat was occupied; band boxes and
carpet bags were held in the owners’ laps,
and there was not a single chance for the
new comer to be accommodated.

A couple of score of faces lifted them-
selves to glance at the old man’s face, as
he moved slowly and painfully down the
narrow isle.
he had as much as he could do to support
bimself, and besides, he looked like one
who was just recovering from a severe
illness—his cheek was thin and pale, aund
eyes lacked the fire which ought to spar-
kle beneath those large aud strongly
marked brows,

There were many well, active looking
healthy young men in the cars, but none
of the number felt disposed to renounce
his soft, comfortable seat to the shabby
old traveler, and after a stare of nodis-
guised contempt, each and all dropped
their eyes, and thought no more of the
suffering old man before them.

In this enlightened country, itis a no-
torious fact, that the aged meet with
slights and incivilities, to say wothing of
positive unkindoess, which would bave
put the barbarous nations of old t» shame.
Fitz James Eustace, a young exquisite,
who was escorting his cousin Isabel Win-
chester to Nabant, drew down his mouth
until the ends of his copper colored
moustache rested upon bis well starched
di:l:kq. aod remarked to the lady by his
side:

“Really, Mr, Smith is insulting us!
Why caunot he fud a place for that
wretched specimen in the second classcar?
A flush, perhaps of pride—perhaps an-
ger—mounted to the white. forehead of
Miss Winchester.  She put up her hand
as though to check the speaker, and said
in a sudden voice:

“Filz James, will yon give that gentle-
man your seat! Dou’t you see how pule
and feeble he looks?”

“My dear Isabell * Why I would not
evacuate my place by your side for a
kingdo>m! Let the fellow stand it out!
It won't damege his appearance, I'll be
bound.”

“Ther. I'll trouble you to rise a mo-
ment, I prefer the other side of the seat.
Allow me to pass if. you please?”’

Fitz James never thought of disputing
the will of his imperions cousin, and he
stood up to let her go ont. Bat instead
of taking the seat which her escort had
occupied, the lady walked straight on,
until she reacked the side of the neglected
eld gentleman. The touch of her band
ou his arm drew his attention toward her.

“8ir, will you bave the goodness to
take the seat which I bave just vacated?
I bave ridden since early this moruning,
and am really wearied with sitting so
long. Pray cblige?”

The old man’s face brightened, and ke
cast & grateful look into the dark, hand-
some eyes of the lady.

“But madam, yon must be weary; I
canoot accept it.”

She made an impatient gestare. Misg
Winchester was accustomed to have her
own way.

“No, sir; I am well, young and strong,
and I should be ashamed to sit while a

standing.”

8o saying, the old gentleman sank into
the vacaut seat, with a well satisficd ex-
pression of countenavce; but Fiiz Jumes
expressed his uubounded contempt for his
neighbor, drawing his raglun closing
around him, and sbricking nearer to the
cars. The stranger looked at him with
quiet scorn.

“Yon need not trouble yourself to slip
out of the window, youog man,”’ said he
in & voice of irony., “I am not afraid of
the long eared species, though he bray
ever so loudly.”

Fiwz James was thoroughly disgusted.
He could not endure such vulgar propin-
quity. Bo he arose qaickly, and stridiog
over his companion, made the best of his
way into the smuking car,

Miss Winchester’s gucrifice had been
witnessed by all in the curriage, aud a
dozen seats were offered her by a dozen
polite aud officiating young gentlemen,
but declined them sll by 8 motion of her
head, and remained leaning sgainst the
side of the vehicle.

The train flew onward—the old geotle-
man meanwhile disposing himself for =
comforiable nap, which Le was shortly en«
joying.

Some time before midnight the lights
of Boston gleamed through the darkness;
another moment, and the .train went
thundering into the depot.

Our o!d geutleman arose, shook him-
self, grasped his valise, and came over to
the side of Miss Winchester.

“Madam,” he said, “you have made an
old mau’s jourcey tolerable; will yon tell
him your name and place of abode?”

It was plaicly evident that |

R T e Bl hauiih l"mmiuechrheuma.tic old father set you an example

She smiled, waved all thanks, acd gave
him a card. He bowed and left her just
as Fitz James appeared to escort her
from the cars, But getting through the
crowd was no easy matter, for the fuss and
bustle was unusual; and Isabel noticed
that several uniformed compaunies filled
the space in front of the depot.

Cries of “Hurrah for Gen Sautherton,”
“Three cheers for the hero of Mexicol”
rent the air, Baruers trailed on the fresh
night breeze; flambeaux fashed, dreams
beat slowly up the street.

Fitz James inquired the occasion of
all this tumult and learned that it wasa
public welcome extended by the citizens
of Boston to Gen. John Satherton, a
gentleman and a veteran officer, who had
signally distinguished himself in the late
Mexican war.

“He came in this train,” said a bystan-
der.

“Is it possible, sir, that yon did not
discover him? A sickly looking old man,
dressed in threadbare gray, scd carrying
a black valise. He had just recovered
from a severe attack of rheumalic fever,
which has tronbled bhim since last cam-
paign. Those vile Mexican night vapors,
and sleeping on the cald ground, under-
miced his consiitution; bat he is a foe old
fellow vet.”

Miss Winchester thonght he must be;
she bad beard much of his gallant daring;
but Fitz James was the picture of silent
mortification

Mi:s Winchester and her counsin stop-
ped at the American House, and early
the wvext morping, before the lady had
finished dressing a servant brought up a
note, bearing her address.

Isabel tore it open, and there fell ont
two cards of invitation to a ball to be held
aiL the Revere, that evening, in bonor of
Gen. Satherton. Onpe card bore the
name of Fitz James, the other was di.
rected to herself  She bad no acquaint-
ance in Boston, consequently, the invitas
tion must have been sent at tho iostance
of the General himself.

Fitz James was sarprised and humili
ated at this mark of distinetion, for he
could not but reslize that the invitation
had been extended to him solely to save
his cousin’s feelings, Buat votwithstand-
ing this, he wished to accept it, if only to
have an opporiunity of excusing his ves-
terday's impoliteness to the great man,
The journey to Nahaat was deferrved
for one day; and early that evening the
cousinz were at the Revere, where a bril-
liant coterie had already assembled.

Gen BSatherton, reclining in an arm
chair at the head of the great drawing|
room, receivid his fricnds as they passed
by, ove giving place to another; bu:, when
Isabel was presented, he detained her by
the hand to say:

«Please sit down on this ottoman at my
gide; I have a relation here to whom I
wish to present you.” !

It was not long before a singularly|
handsome young man came up to the
General, smiling & friendly weclcome, the
veteran turning to Isabel, said—

“Miss Winchester, allow me to present
to you my son Alfred Sutherton, who is
very grateful for the kindness which which
you last eveming bestowed uvpon bis

1
|

{ turned Jack.

and is but the effervescence of a kindly,
christian spirit, anxious to promote the
well being of those with whom it comes
in contact.

Iafe on the Turning of a Card.

A friend narrated to us a day or two
since an anecdote of early times in West
Tennessee, which we will attempt to re-
peat eveu at the risk of losing the graphic
simplicity of his conversational aarrative.

Some eighteen or twenty years since &
well known resident of Tipton County
was put on his trial, charged with the
murder of his wife, As usual, in such
cases, popular feeling was largely agaiost_
him, and ail the eloquence and ingenuity
of his counsel were required to make any
impression in his favor npon a jary, which,
howaver impartial it might desire to be in
the consciousnesa of sworn duty, could
not see the waves of popular prejudice
surging in upon it.

The case was ably argued. The coun-~
scl for the defense made most vigorous
and impassioned appeals. The case was
submitted to the jury, and they retired to
make up their verdict. Time passed,

A Few Sharp Political Shots.

e

‘The Last of a Dishonored ‘Bill Seward.’

The Flower of Auburn
Left weeping alone,
All his hopes of the White House
Vanished and gone,
No Helper is near him,
No darkey is nigh,
To console with his anguish,
Or give sigh for sigh.

They leave thee, thou lone one,
To mourn by thyself;
To please Massa Greeley,
Thou'rt laid on the shelf,
And coldly they bid thee
To Auburn return,
Though using thy platform
Its builder they spurn.
Moumus.

From the Beneca Advertiser.
Old Abe Writes us a Letter and SBeads
us a Stick.

We received, per U. S. Express Com-
pany, on Satorday, one of the “sticks”
old Abe split and the fo'lowing lctter.
It appears “Abe” thooght we were the

and as the setting sun waroed all of the jeditor of a Republican paper, and gives

approaching night. the large throng in
atltendance, the judge, counsel, &e, re
tired, all anxious, the counsel not the
least 8o, to learn the verdict of the jary,
and some wondering that the jury hesita-
ted one momeunt to bring in a verdict of
guilty. In the mean time the jury had
come to a point beyond which they could
progress no furiher. The appeals of the
counsel of the defense had not been with-
out their influence, and the jury stood un-
changeable, six for conviction and six for
acquittal. Something had to be done, In
these days twelve goud fellows could not
be together for a night, and sleep. Cards
appeared mysteriously from the depchs of
sundry large pockets, and exercise in sevy
en up and poker were zealously com-
menced.

About midnight, one of their number,
Col. P., proposed they should play a game
of seveu up, the result to decide the ver
dict. The proposition was heartily and

us some advice as to how we should pros
ceed, requesting us to “play the thing
mighty fine.” '

SerinorieLn, I, Joune 9, '60.
W. W, AgrmsrtRoNG, E:q,

Sir--1 seud youn this day by U. 8,
Express Kompany one of them Rales
which have bin pokin up sich a fewrore
threwoat all of these grate States—minus
sum 23 what don’t vote our ticket. You
kin rely on this being the “rail article” as
it were split by my individual self sum 40
years since wheu I were flatfloting it down
the Wabash river for this ockashon,——I
want u to go in and git up a treemendous
excitement over this yer d—d stick as it
om the only plank in our black Rip-up-
l'can platform that takes at all and we
must bile our eggs while the wattur am hot
or we are goners sure as preachin.

Horgounize yer wid a-vake & wigwam
clubs rite away & send down to Kerlum-

upanimously sgreed to in all serionsness,

busto Folit Fostre & Ko for dockiments.

and the whole erowd eollected arcund|i 8m in snovks with follir, Fostere & Ko

Col. P. and his opponent, who proceeded

to play the game on which was staked a

human life. .
Col. P. played to save the accused.

and we dewide the spiles or profets on the
dockiments. : ]

Them crr speaches that’s pablished as
mine were ail writ by “cld Joe Slocum”

His opponent played, and quite as zeal-
ously, to secure the conviction. The
backers, five and five, stood behind them,
encouraging the champions, and watching
the game, dimly seen by the light of two
tallow candles, with the most intense in-
terest.

The game proceeded with very equal
fortune, till both parties stood at six aud
six. It was Col. P.’s deal; he dealt, and
The prisoner was acquit-
ted, and every member inthe jury joined
in the shout, which .tartled the whole vil-

Next morning the jury went into court,
and gave, to the astonishment of many,
the verdict of ‘not guilty.’ l',)Z‘lu: juryman

{ who played an unsuveccessful game for hu-

man life, still lives, a much respected cit-

father.”

The youog man bowed, and his futher|
continued: i !

“Whenever I sece a young person vol- |
untarily render respect to the aged, I am
coostrained to admire him or bher as a
relic of good old politeness which reigned
over show and heartlessness when I was a
lad. It is all hollow ceremony now, my |
dear; and, if the old man cannot stand
without assistance, he is thrown down and
trodden nvon. Bat there is a mareh, or
my ears gently. deceive me. Alfred, do
you need & further hint, or must your

of eourtesy?”

The young man started and colored,
for he had been gazing so intently on the
rare beanty of Miss Winchester that he
had forgotten all time and place.

«If Miss Wiochester will permit me,”
he said offering his arm; and & monent
more, they were lost in the throng of
promenaders.

Mr Sutherton seemeé bent on showing

his gratitude to the lady for the kindnesa
she had rendered his father, for he scarcely
quitied ber side during the evening; and
ut the close of the week he followed her to
Nahant, where he continued for iwo
months the dete noir of Fitz James, ana
the enemy of all young fops who aspired
‘o the haud and fortone of the beautiful
Miss Winchester. .
Fitz James Eustace had been long his
cousin's suitor, and it was with ill con-
cealed chagrin that he now saw himself
thrown into the shade by the sen of that
“wretched specimen,” who ought to have
found a place out from decent people’s
company.

Early in the New Year there was a
marriage ceremony performed in the old
South Chureh, and Alfred Southerton
was the groom, and Miss Winchester was
the bride. An elegant house on Beacon
street received the yonng counple, for Al-
fred is engaged in business av Boston, and
every year the bale old General comes
down from his house in N — to visit
his children,

So you sece that politeness gained a
husband for one woman; and it will bring
bappiness to ull if they but practice fi;

lieve, gone to a higher conrt; but neither
of them, nor any of the assemblage, nor

cighteen years ago, have ever known that
a human life was saved by turning Jack.
There are some curious episodes in the
history of our early settlement; but who
would think of venturing life upon turn-
ing Jack?

Two Views of the E;s:
Judge C :

faced deacon, who looked upoa the whole
south as a great pandemouium, called
upon him and said:

“Now, Judge, I want you to do all in
your power to abolish slavery.”

«Well,” said the Judge, “how shall 1
proceed?”

“Qh, I don’t know; but you must abol-
ish it. It's & great gurse, and must be
abolished., You know more about law
than 1 do. 'The church is my stronghold,
but you understand cvational matters and
can devise some plan, and I know it.”

“The only way I see to abolish it,’’ said
the Judge, “is to bay all the slaves and
get them free.”

“Well, go in for that; have the law
passed that the north shall buy them, and
then this trouble will end.”

“Just as you say, deacon, I will agree
to it in a moment, and will stand my share
of the expense. Here is Woodstock
with three hundred inhabitants, and this
town would be called on for about six
hundred thousand dollars—I will urge it
before the Senate ”

The deacon opeued his moath, then his
eyes, allowed his tongue to escape from
unie corner of his face, scratched his head,
and tapped impatiently on the floor with
his foot, .Asthe Judge was leaving the
room, the deacon’a power of specech re-
torned to »him, and called out:

“Oh, say, Judge, I guess you'd better
lev slavery alone. The poor blacks are
better off in the south than up here in
this cold climate.”

There are several just such deacons in

for true politeness springs from the heart,

this country.— Washington Paper.

that was sent to the pennytensiary sum
{time sinee for hoss steelin  but were par-
| duned out by our republican Guvorner for
my benefit. How do they take down in
[old Siucea Co. Scatter nm around among
|the ignorant farmers and mechanies pro~
| fusely. Let me kno if I shalll send you
]auy more rales as we are over ran with or-
!ders for em from abroad. I am sorry to
say I have beene somewhat horn swagled
in this yer rale bizniz—a d--d poor cuss
down in oberiin sent on tome fur 16 doz

| zen which I forwarded to him and paid

lage, even the revelers in ‘the grcccry.’i the charges myself as he writ me he hadn’t

ian red. I bev bin since informed that the
|old kuss kut em all up for fire would and
wonte peed any more would for a right
| smart time to cum.

{ I thivk i am vot mistaken in yore bein

|izen of the district. One of the couusels:ed““" of the lim‘_‘ tribune, om | say? ll.
is a very distinguished member of the WOO! do to let this yer thing git out as the
Memphis bar, and the accused ha# we be- | devil would be to pay it it did, aod we

' must play this yer thing mighty fine.

I want you to go in heavy on the idee
the court, who marveled at the verdict,!'-b‘“- first sillible of my last name and the

{last sillible of my §rst name and the first
13!1’3 last sillible of first name and last and
first sillibles of both my names make
(¢ Abe Linkum"—its a mighty good joke
and there are a big lot of saperstitions
land ignorant laboring men iu the Kuntry
ithat will think it happened because we

were foreordained to be elceted—-don’t
U. 8. Senator l‘romllye,- see; goin big oun all these things ture made them, The old chap that made
Vermont, related to us a good anecdotecayse the Lord knows there’'s nothing | the Republicans believe that the rails on
the other day, illustrative of abolitionism. ' gjse 1o go in on——send me a kopy of yer his farm were split by Lincoln more than
The morniug he was leaving home to en- Iwery walunable paper once & a while now |twenty years ago, made a good thing out
ter upon his duties in this city, a straight-'5,d then when i git elected i wont leave | of the operation.

|you out in the kold.

| I klose now, and in the words of the

immortal big datch poet, I say “Bulley
for us.”
From your old friend
ABE LINCOLN,
Tbe Country Splitter.

Wanted an Outrage.

—

We some two weeks ago said that the

lobhies of the two Houses.

political capitall
It is not a fight they want.

any one to tread on the tail of his coat,
8o as to afford a provocation,
in for damages.
sod be strong.”

sination of Sumner! It is, to be sure,
not quite an assassination.

a murder.

republican party wanted “an outrage’—
an outrage anywhere, in Kansas, down
South, in the Halls.of Congress, or in the
As Dazzle,
in the play, “regarded a kicking as a le-
gal luxury,” so the republican leaders have
come to consider an outrage as s0 much

They are
not like the Irishman, “blue moulded for
the want of a batin,” and ready to beg

They go
Their motto is, “suffer

Nobody seems dizposed to humor them;
but there is a law of political economy
which declares Lthat supply is always equal
to demand; and if a high enough price is
offered for anything, from *an outrege’ to
a drove of elepbapts, 1t is sure to come!
And bebold, we have an attempted assas-

It is some-
thing half-way between a moroing call and
The miscreants were armed,
not with bludgeons or pistols, or revoiv-
ers, but with an interrogation poiat?

They asked their victim how he did, &e ?
and promised to call again. Was anything
80 outrageous ever heard of before?

Some persons have calumniously insin-
uated that this terrible conspiracy is of
Mr. Sumner’s own manufacturing, This
is & gross mistake. It is no more his own
than his speeches. Those who have traced
his flowers of rhetoric to the school books
frora which he borrowed them, will have
uo difficulty in following out this plagia-
rism of a conspiracy. It isin partstolen
from poor old sham-Boarbon Williams,
who essassinated himself by firing a re-
volver up the chimney, aud crying murder,
and in part copied after a somewhat noted
inventor of illuminating steam, in New
England, who, wherever his patents trere
cslled in doubt, fired a pistol throngh his
hat, and charged it to the envious gas
companies.

Mr. Sumner’s speeches are failares; bat
his outrages generally ehow genins, and a
certain histrionic talent, Will he not ac-
cept an engagement under Barnum? We
do not mean now; but when he gets
through his little engagement at Wash-
ington, where, rivaling the Japanese Em-
bassy, he is to amause the little boys, white
acd black, by a procession through the
streets to the Senate house, accompanied
by his faithful escort.

It is easy to see, however, that Mr,
Sumuer outrages himself ix his public
rather than his private character, and that
political capital is his immed ate aim.—
There is one suggestion, however, to make.
If this ASSASSINATION is to go into
the Republican platform; is there not
danger that some one will, as in the Chi-
cago Convention, move to strike out the
word NATION, and so leave this now
“greut priveiple of the party,” coupled
with its embodied representative and in«
ventor, to read, simply, “ASS-ASSI-
Charles Sumner.—Albany Atlas & Ar.
gus.

Did Lincoln Tend BarP

The Menard Counly Azis, a Demooratic pa-
per published at the place where Lincoln was
eaid to have “tended bar,” says:

Mr. Lincoln came to this connty with a Mr.
Offut and was engaged with Lim as a clerk in
a store, and afterwards became the purchaser
of the establishment, in company with a man
named Wiliam Berry, who is now dead, W,
(. Green, Bsq., al present a ecitizen of this
county, was their endorser for the purchase of
the goods. Berry was a man of dissolute hab-
its, and caused an eaily failure of the village
concern.

The storv.of Mr. Lincoln’s “clerking in a
common dram shop” is not altegether correct,
as we are informed by old inhabitants, now
residing in this place, and acquainted with the
facts. As was customary in those days, how-
ever, the “merchants,” besides the usunal gup-
ply of notions, calico, groceries, tobacco, &o.,
“always on hand” a barrel or two of Mononga-
hela or Old Rye, “to be sold im guantities to
suit the parchaser.”

That will dol The Republican candidate for
President, was a tender “in a small country
store,” and retailed “notions,’ calico, groceries,
tobacco, and Monongahela and Old Rye.! We
presume Red-Eye is meant for old ryel .Well,
doggery keepers may take courage, as well as
rail splitters. We have a hundred such gre-
cery keepers in this county as waia Abe Lin-
coln, and nobody ever yet nominated them for
President, though we have no doubt they
{ wonld, any one of thedymake a better Presi-
dent than Lincoln!— Stalesman.

- Didn’c Split Rails at All

An old citizen of 1llinois, a man famil-
inz with all parts of the State, and par-
ticolarly with that portion of it where
Abe Lincoln is said to have mauled rails,
says that the whole thing is gammon;
that he never split & ruil io his life; that
in those days the people never thonght of
such a thing; that they went into the
swamps and cat hoop-poles aud saplings
for fencings, and nased them roand as na-

Ten dollars o pair for
o'd decayed rails is not to be wiuked at,
The owner of that farm i sharp.

{5 Shortly after the vomination of
| Lincoln, a newsboy appeared in front of
|the office of the SBeward organ, offering
for sale to the crowd a woodcut likeness
of the Illinois lecturer. The picture,
though a very good likeness, is a fright-
fol spectacle, and the boy was right io
apologiziog for it thus.

«Kre's yer likeness of “Abe Lincoln—-
look better wen it gets ite’ead champooed
and ’air cut!”——Chicago Times.

§S¥™ Harper's Weekly, in a personal
description of Mr. Lincolo, the Repabli-
can candidate for the Presidency, says that
he has & long, penetrating nose. These
Black Republicans, however, must be a
little careful how they stick their long,
penetrating noees into the affairs of the
South.—ZLouisville Journal.

IS5 We have heard of candidates
reaching the presidential chair by “riding
s hobby,” but this thing of undertaking
to ride a man in “on a rail” is decidédly
funny to the republicans, bat to their can-
didate it must be exeruciatingly so, espe-
cially if the splinters are not off the rails.

[~ The ZEvangelist says of Mr.
Henry Ward Beecher s Independent, that
it is & sublime endeavor to ‘Combine in
one tremendous sheet the three-fold at-
tractions of @ Sunday school paper, o
comic almanac, sad & campaign doca.

ment,”

1st Cororep PersoN.—Abe, is yess

gwine to guv up de wite washin’ prb§ss;
sion, eh!

2d CoLoreEp PErsoN.—Yes, 'deed I
is—gwine Lo split rails' now=—Bobboll-
tionists make um Pra_side_nt—p% H

IS5 “0, Wille, we have missed you,”

is the song the disconsolate Sew
sing when they take their harps"

from the willows, and attempt | A
step to the music of Old Abe mﬁu.

sid

TiMELY WARNING. —The Abolit’on flag’
staff in Huntington, Connecticn®, ¥

struck hy lightoing on Friday, and
into a large lot of Old Abe’s rails.

mad o
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National Nicknames. ' =
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The following list of nickoames which”
we clip from an exchange -pspes; ]
how little we need apprehond:s drearthiof
distinctive titles by which, 'we ' maj~bed
known. The inhabitants of Maine are”
called Foxes; New. pshire, Granite
Boys; Massachusetts, Bay Staters; Ver-
mont, Green Mountsin Boys,. Rhofle
Island, Gun Fliuts; Connecticut, Waodemy;
Nutmegs; New York, Xnickerbock
New Jersey, Clam Catchers; Penn
nis, Leather Heads; Delaware,
Maryland, Claw Thompers; '
Besgles; North Carolins, | Tar: Bollessil’
South Carolina, Weasels; Georgis,; .
zards; Louisiana, Creowls; Alab
zards; Kentucky, Corn Crackers;
Buckeyes; Michigan. 'Wolverines; :
ana, Hoosiers; Illinois, Suckers; Missourl)
Pukes; Mississippi, Tad-Poles; Flasidal'
Fly.-op the Creeks; Wisconsin, Bs :
Iows, Hawkeyes; Oregon, Hard Cases,

How to Test the Quality of ‘wa'éi."”
A Texas paper says: Take s 166kl
wool from the sheep’s back and.place it
upon an inch rule, if yon can count
thirty to thirty-three of the spirals or
in the space of an inch, it equals in 't
ity the finest Electoral of Saxony
grown. Gd. Y0 Jaw
Of course when the number of spirals
to the inch diminishes, the quality of ther
wool becomes relatively inferion . = s u'W
Many tests have been tried, bat thi
considered the simplest and the best.
Costwold wool, and some other infer
wools dé not measure nine ‘spirals to-U4s"
inch. La 03 -4bwi “aoM
With this test cvery farmer has!in,him,
possesdion a knowledge which will enl
bim to form a correct juigment of
quality of all kinds of wool. 'Theré
some course wools which exp
wool-growers do not rark as wool, butas
hair, on account of the hardness and
straightoess of the fiber: qoll 2T
’ \ g meers iy g Tzull‘ml
CrossExammine,—The veteran couss
sellor Caldbeck, one day cros: minibg
a country fellow ag a witness, '
several ways what he thoughta'partical
person to be, from his own ‘knowledge,
hearsay, or belief, but.could get.no-othet:
answer, thad that, ‘he did not know,,and,
could not tell.” p v
~Come fellow,” said the counsellor, "an-
swer me on yoar Oath; what'would you'
take me to be, if you did not sctusily:
koow my person, and shouold meet;mp iow
the street!’ 1 eveibaetd

‘Why then,’ says the fellow,
ask me, I will tell you, sir. ﬁ;m
my oath, if you had not that wig and®
gown upon you, I should take youford
little ould pediar,’ The learned counsellest
was silevced. - ceaniidogall

—_ .- R

IS¥ The late Judge Pease.of the Su-
preme Court of Ohio was a noted wag.
A young lawyer was once making bis fin
effort before him, and had thrown himeelf
on the wicgs of imngihlggfpt_l‘g#‘éb
enth beaven, and was .prepa u‘ﬁ
higher ascent, when the jadge stra
raler on the desk two or three times, aad
cxclaimed to the astonished orator: d6id
on, hold on, my dear sirl .Doa'f yon (g
jany higher, for you are already out of they

jurisdiction of this court.”

E ]

e —

we T someL wd' P
M. De Lave challenges M. Blond|
loﬁd trial of skill n!gpé wmlm
stakes to be from $1,000 to $1,600,t0 be patl

to him who ia decided to be most expert
uagoension rope’” over rivers, valleys,
whirlpools, or waterfalls, any

height, He will agree to leave the guestion

side, and the fith to be selected By’

already chosen. He togo to Nisgira and walk

on Blondin's rope, and Blondin to go to Pat-

terson and walk Wet'th;.’ _v“h ‘Mth

and Passaic river, from { _

13 th top of Gavhet mmw

proposed. weocn © ody e @i Cedaml
Worrn KxowiNg.—As

us, we may remind our resders

said, that if thrée or four onlc

boiled in a pint of water, ‘abd the

is brusbed over, glasses < Or framby “thé.

flies will not light on the article washed

This may be used without ap.

as it will not do the least injury to the

frames.

. lll:"' 10 L)
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pen. It is stated that the Ty oot b
Japasn has heen disposed of i &°
short time by the Japanese. 'Anothey
old coon willbe similarly. wi . 33
in. November next, All the coonaowill .
rest together hq}pp ‘WF,: e
 clection. — Albany Argus po— '

.

with a committee, two to be chosen g *t .



